MR. BATE FIGHTS " CAPTAIN " MILES

you two. I am about to settle the matter properly with
him. That over, rest assured neither of you two shall re-
main unnoticed."

Fitzgerald insisted Captain Miles was the man, therefore
he and his friends should no longer obtrude upon their
privacy, and taking Croftes by the arm, the three walked out
of the room, leaving the military hero and Bate together.
Mr. Bate then said to Captain Miles :

"Upon my word, this is an extraordinary occurrence.
Certainly, sir, you were not one of the party last night."

" Oh, by Jasus, but I was," said the Captain, " and I
must have the satisfaction due to my wounded honour."

Bate, hearing this, and being a man of undaunted spirit,
replied:

" Well, sir, as you choose to volunteer I have no objec-
tion and will indulge you. Specify your wish as to when and
where."

" Oh, by Jasus," said Captain Miles, " no time like the
present. Here, just where we are."

" That, sir," said Bate, " is impossible, A small room
like this is very ill adapted for such a business, besides we
have no weapons, at least, I have none." (Miles had a
sword on.)

" Oh, by Jasus," said Miles, " I'll soon be on aqual terms,"
and he took off his sword, coat, and waistcoat, laid them
upon a chair and put himself in the attitude of boxing.

Mr. Bate, more surprized than ever, asked what he could
mean by such unaccountable conduct.

" Mane!" replied the man, " I mane that I know
nothing about swords. Here's my wapon," (clenching his
fists) " so come on."

Mr. Bate thereupon told him he was convinced he could
have no right to wear the regimentals he had appeared in,
that he was an imposter and blackguard, and notwith-
standing he was himself a clergyman he would chastise
him for his impudence and folly. He then coolly took off
his coat and waistcoat, and locked the door, while doing
which Captain Miles disencumbered himself of his shirt*